belly (when he came to bed) and finding a Child to stirre, What,
sayd he, Flesh in the Pott. Yea, quoth she, or els I would not
have maried a Cooke.
He shewed himselfe too clownish and bitter in his carriage
to Sir Walter Ralegh at his Triall, where he sayes Thou Traytor,
at every word, and thou lyest like a Tray tor.
He will play with his Case as a Cat would with a mouse
and be so fulsomely Pedantique that a Schoole boy would
nauseate it. But when he comes to matter of Lawe, all
acknowledge him to be admirable.
When Mr. Cuff, secretary to the Earle of Essex, was
arraigned, he would dispute with him in Syllogismes, till at last
one of his brethern said, Prithee, brother, leave off: thou
doest dispute scurvily. Cuff was a smart man and a great
Scholar and baffeld him. Said Cooke, Dominum cognoscite
vestrum [Know your own Master] Cuff replied, My L,ord, you
leave out the former part of the verse, which you should ham repeated,
Acteon ego sum, reflecting on his being a Cuckold.
After he was putt out of his place of Lord Chief Justice
of the King's Bench, to spite him, they made him Sheriff of
Buckinghamshire; at which time he caused the Sheriff's oath
to be altered, which till that time was, amongst other things,
to emquire after and apprehend all Lollards. He was also
chosen, after he was displaced, a Burghesse to sitt in Parliament.
He was of wonderfull painstaking, as appeares by his
Writings. He was short-sighted but never used spectacles
to his dyeing day, being then 83 yeares of age. He was a very
handsome proper man and of a curious compexion, as appeares
by his Picture at the Inner Temple, which his grandson gave
them about 1668, at length, in his Attorney generall's fusted
gowne, which the House haz turned into Judge's robes.
The world expected from him a Commentary on Littleton's
Tenures; and he left them his Common-place book, which is
now so much made use of.
Memorandum:—when the Play called Ignoramus (made
by one Ruggles of Clare-hall) was acted with great applause
before King James, they dressed Sir Ignoramus like Chief
Justice Coke and cutt his beard like him and feigned his voyce.
This drollery did sett all the Lawyers against the Clergie, and
shortly upon this Mr. Selden wrote of Tythes not jure divino.
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